INCREDIBLE     CARNEGIE
State Legislature would do anything that would not be
agreeable to me/'
"Do you believe in publicity of the activities of these
foundations?"
"That reminds me of the preacher/* quickly responded
Andy, "who posted a notice that in his sermon he would
try to answer the question: 'Why wa.s Lazarus a beg-
gar?* Now we had all supposed that question was set-
tled long ago. The reason was he didn't advertise. I be-
lieve in advertising/'
And so it went.
Those who saw Carnegie that day found it difficult to
believe that he was in his eightieth yean
That spring, however, he suffered a severe attack of
influenza and the shadows began to gather. With Skibo
closed by the war, Dr. Jasper Garmany sent him to Bar
Harbor. As youthful assistants to Dr. Fred Dennis, in
1886, Dr. Garmany and the lovely nurse he later mar-
ried had helped to pull Carnegie through his only previ-
ous serious illness. A summer of fishing, yatching and
mild golfing restored a measure of Carnegie's former
vigor. But never again was he able to throw himself into
the hundred and one activities that interested him.
His eightieth birthday fell on Thanksgiving Day,
November 25, 1915, Newspapermen, calling for the
customary annual interview and gay hour in Carnegie's
den, were surprised when he merely sent out his greet-
ings and a brief message:
Say to the reporters who usually call on my
birthday that all goes well with me. Dr. Garmany
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